torn Labours loft; 

So much I hate a breaking caafe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d wih integritie. 

Kin. O you hftUc lift'd in defolation heere, 
Vnfeene, vnuilicedjmSch to ourfliame. 

gu. Not fo my Lord, it is notfo 1 Iweare, 

Wchaue had paftimcs heere and pleafant game, 

A mefleofR iflion* left vsbutof lace. 

Kin. How Madam ? Ruffians? 

9u. I intruth my Lord. 

Trim gallants, full of Ccu: tlhip and of ftatc; 

Jtofa. Madam (peake true. Tt is not lo my Lords 
My Ladie( to themanner of the daies) 

In curtelie giucs vndefcruing praife. 

We foure indeed confronted were with fourc 
In Ruffia habit : Heere they flayed an lioure. 

And talk’d ipace: andinthat houre (my Lord) 

They did not bleffevs with one happy word. 

2 dare hot call them fboles: but this 1 thinke. 

When they are thirftie, fooleswould f'aine haue drinkc, 
Ber. Thisieilisdricto me. Gentle Iwcet, 

Your witsmakes wife things foolilh when we greet 
With ey esbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye; 

By light we loofe light : your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge (tore. 

Wife things fectne foplilh, and rich things but poore. 
Rof. This proues you wife and rich: for in ray eye: 
Ber. I am a foole, and fullofpovercie. 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong, 

It Were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 

Ber'. 0, 1 am yours, and all that 1 polIelTe. 

Rof. All the foole mine. 

Ber. I cannot giueyouleffe, 

Rof. Which of the Vizards was it that yoH wore i 5 
Ber • Where? when ? what Vizard ? 

Why demand you this ? 

Rof. There, then, that vizard, that fuperfluous cafe,’ 
That hid the worfe,andlhew’dthe better face. 

Kin. Wearedifcried; 

Thcy’llinocke vs nowdowneright. 


Loues Labours loft, 

$£ Hdpe hold his browes,hc’l foundiwhy looke you pale 
_ . Jl. i rhinfce, camming from Mufcouie. 

Thus pourc the liars down plagues for penury, 
rin anv face ofbraffe hold longer out , 

Hcreftand I Ladiedartthy skill at me, 

Bru,!e me with fcorne, confound me with a flout. 

Tnruft chy fcarpe wit quite through my ignorance.. 

Cut me to peeccs with thy keenc conceit » 

And i will wilh thee neuer more to dance. 

Nor neuer morein Ruffian habit waite. 

O! neuer will 1 trull co fpcechcs pen’d. 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue. 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend, i 

Nor woo in rime like a b 1 ind-harpcrs fong* 

Taffrtta phralcs, filken tearmes prccifc, 

Three-pil’d Hyperboles, fprucc affeftion j 
Figures pedanticall, thefe fumroer flies, 

Haue blownc me full of maggot oftentation. 

I do forfweare them, and I heere proteft. 

By this whiteGloue(how white the hand God knows} 
Henceforth my woing niinde fliall be exprell 
In ruffee yeas, and honeft kerfienocs. 

And to begin Wench, fo God hclpe melaw, 

Mylouetothee is found, ySwwcratkeor flaw* 

Rof a. Sans, fans, I pray you.. 

Ber. Yeti haue a trickc - ’ 

Ofthc old rage beare with me, I am ucke,. 

He leauc it by degrees : <ofc, let vs fee, ^ 

Write Lord basic mercy on vs, OBthofc three f 
They arc infc&cd, in their hearts it lies : 

Theyhiuc the plague , and caughtofyout eyes :■ 

Thefe Lords aievifited,y ou are not frees 
Forthe Lords tokensen you doe Ifee. 
flu. No they are free thatgaue thefetokensto vft, 

Ber. Our ilates&re forfeit, feeke not to vndoe vs, 

Rof It is not fo : for how can this be true, 

That you Hand forfeit, being chofc that fuc.. 


